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ADBELL GIFPFOLD was out

of sorts. There was an un-

happy  expression  closoely

appronching a scowl upon
Ber arosh, young faee as she guzed
muoodily from the kitehen window upon
4 secue bright with the glitter of sun-
Bight upan fresh-fallen snow, An open
Jetler kiy upon her lup.  ler mothes
wlanceed at her anxionsly from thue to
tme on her short journeys to and fro
freum Kitchon to pantry, amd at last
wiald goently:

“§ am sorry about your distippoint-
ment, dear, bul 1 suppose it could not
v helped.”

“if, is all Ielen's selfi8hness,” bhurst
eul dMabel, hotly. “She promised last
sumner (o spemd Cheistias with e,
and now beeanse she has had an in-
witation that suits ber belier she ace-
cepds i, no matter how 1 reel,”

Atabel thought of the rows of minee
=l pumpkin pies on the pantey
shielves, the plump turkey waiting 1o
be stalied, the numerous ofher daintics
pepared for the Christmas holidays,
aml of the zesi and energy with which
she bl swept and dusted, putting the
bouse in perfecs ordes from collar o
attic, even to decorating the pictuees,
a2nd overy available spot with ever-
sreens, hoping (o alke the old farm-
houwse atlractive to her  fastidious
suest,  Everyihing was done, even to
e stoning of the raisins for the piam
pudiding,
reverie Dy lrer mother's voice, sayinge:

“Wall, T deciare, if there st Marin
Church plowing throush the snow,
wilh o market basket on her arm. 1
Eunow It wmwust be heavy the way she
vavodes i Rol,™ to ey =i
Diooewane S, M P o L il There
wnd the load off, o atier S.c 'hurch
and drive her home,  IUs enongh {o
%ill her to get her skirts so deabbled.”

“AIL right, Moz, said the gomd-na-
tared Iob.  “Come alung, sis, and
don’t it meoning there any longer”

Phay s=tuon overiook the solitary =pin-
ster, who ejaculated with greatitying
einnhasis:

“Ior the land sakes!
Bob Giftord? I zuess 'min luek this
time,” and depositing her trembling
form upon the board with a sigh of
supreme satisfaclion,

After driving a conple of miles they
stopped Lefore o small frame house
of Torlorn and dismal aspecl, doubiless
swing In part to its aloolmess from
neirshbors,

“Wait here until 1 come baek,” said
tobh. “I'm goinz 1o drive over lo see
Fom Wilson. I woun't he goue long,™
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It was very seanlily fuienished, The
flgours were have, bhut white as soap aml
tabie
Not n

water conld make them. 'Ihe
was spolless In its purity,
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speck of dust could he geen anywhere.
Rugs and mats of all sizes, shapes and
colors were spremd here and  there,
seemingly for adoroment sather than
use,

“They're hern,” whispered Mabel's
companion. notiving the  girl's - eyes

fixed upon them. By “her™ Mabel un-
derstood Miss Charell to moean the sis-
ter who hid lived wilth her and bad
died o year hefore,

“Martha laud 2 wonderful =ift that
way,” she continued.  “IUs surprisin’

what she eould do right out of her
hesnd.  They're all her make. 1 never

bad no taste for it
Mabhel murmured something Inaudi-

“evening.

anl I hope that you will de me the
kindness te come in her stead. Please
do not disappoint me. Your sincere
friewd, MABEL GIFFOILD.

Miss Churell was sitting at the win-
dow, with her steel-riomed  spoecta-
eles asteide her nose winl her Bible in
her Jap, when LRob drove up.  Curlosi-
Iy quilekly brought ber (o the door.
Utler mmazement was depicted upon
her countenanee when she had read
ihe nate,

“Merey me! she =aid, I don™t see
whiat the ehild wants of me. But b
it's n-goin® to be any disappolnfment
iy nol goin,” why 'moagoin’ o go,”

sl she put o ber weapg without an-
other word, ’"[

Mabel devoted hersellTio her guest,
who enjoyed the day inmmensely. She
wits inlerestedd in everygiing=-Mabel's,
Faney work, Mrs, Giffort’s recipe for
pinger enke, Rob's acecothit of how he
eanglit tha suink that had,been robbing
ltis henroost, and Mr. Gifford's politl-
cal views, Lt was intelligent interest,
tou, with ot loueh of quaiiyt humor that
mnle ier company very aereeable.

“I i no fdew that Maria Chureh
was so well informed,” sgid Mes, Gifl-
ford to her hasband, Efeussing ber
afterward, =

“She's just lke her father, old John
Chawreh-—-shrewd, honest . amd  plin-
spoken,” sald Mr. Giftor

The dinner was pronofneed o great
stieeesa by Miss Churel? whose opin-
ion was of value from the faet that
she was a judgze of good cookery, and
wis never known to pay undeserved
compliments,  The erowning part of
the day's pleasure was th» Christmns
tree entertainment in the chureh in the
She beamed on the minister
when he made the customary remarks,
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ble as she contemplated the works of
art before her. Seroll work of extra-
ordinary design, bougquets of wonder-
ful tlowers of enormous size amd pein-

astanishing proportions,

"L must be very, very lonely for
you," said Mabel with ready  sym-
pathy.

“Yes, "tis," replicd Miss Church, I
con’t know how 1o stamd it sometimes.
When 1 found Clristmas was comin’
it pretty nigh made me sick to think
ol it.  When folks git old and uninter-
estin® people don’t hanker after havin®
‘v round muceh, and I'd'no as [ hiame
‘v any.  But when you git used to
yer own yoeu miss ‘em when they're
gone."”

“Yes, indeed,” sald Mabhel, fervently,
swillowing the Inmp in ber throat with
ditiqulty. “I'm so sorry you have to
live here all alone, Miss Chureh.”

“There's them as has ast e to live
with them,” she said, “but I somehow
can’t leave my hote, where Uyve lived
all my life, and I'd'ne as I oeould git
along with "em if 1 did.  There's yor
brother come hack:”

“Did you notice that rooster, Mim "
he asked with a snort when they hud
started homeward, “Wasn't he o enu-
floa?" but Mabel was in o brown
study and did not vespond satistaetorl-
ly. ler absiraction continued wuntil
after supper, making Rlob uneasy at
such anusual conduet, and giving her

Churel into

vtether real concern. Then cane the
tunburdening, followed by consultation,
wilh thy result that Tlob was  «is-
patehed in the morning with the cut-
o1 with n note to Miss Chureh, wineh
remd thas:

“Dear I'riezd: T, too, am lonely this
Chvistmas Day, and disappoeinted. for
the friend I expecied has not come,

ful colors, and animals and bivds of o
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and rejoiced audibly when little Tolly
Pratl, o yellow-laived tol, screamed
with delight over the huge doll pre-
sented to her. She was nearly worn
ot with excitement  and  pleasure
when the evening was over, and sald
to Mahel when putting on her wraps
while Rob was geiting the horse reiudy
tu take her home:

“T'w real glad I didn’t disappeint
rou. | never had a better tme in my
1ife,” aned Mabel answered enrnestly:

“I mir =0 glad you didn'l, Miss
Clhreh. T never Lad a nicer Christ-
mas elther, amd I'm coming to see you
often it you will let me.”

“Come along, my dear,” sald Miss
Churel, heartily.  “The oftener the

“POLLY SCLEAMED WITH DELIGIT OVEDR
THE BIG DOLL.

hetter, I don’t seem to feel nizh so
lonesome as I did, T will let yon take
Lotr the Pallern of them ma's when
cyou come.  I'd just as lief you would
Fas ot A givl as smaet as you ne had
{onght lo copy 'em in no time, Is thut

serapers of Manhattan.

you, Rob?  Whatever is the matter
with the boy., 1 guess he's got the
hlghe-strikes, Gool-uizhl.”- Chileago
Recorl-Flerald,

St Nick by Automaobile,

Gooid old Saint Niek comes o one of
the up-town stores thic haliday
in o =mdly anpoetie vohibele, Tin
be ne elatter o light hools or
ol =leighholls to ne Lis prissame over
roauftops in that vicinity on the nigilt
hefore  Christinas, Noo wicked  ¢hil-
dren, wiw e awske fo enteh him, will
hear that joliy obl voice wrgine on
Dasiier and Prancer, Donoer and Biic-
wen, and all the eesl of the Famous old
four-times-four-in-hamd remw. In other
words, reimdecr as a0 molive power are
out of date, «nd the metropolitan Sau-
ta Claus comes this year in an auto-
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mobile,  Nor is this ol of the new vy
elation.  The store's’ decorators have
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pictured Kriss as comines, strange to
say, from o southerly  divection and
nol out of ihe frozen novth, as he wsed
o appear to the watehfal parental
eyes of generations gone by, 1lis now-
“angled vehicle =coms 1o follow o roule
Lhat lies over the hills of Stalen Tshioul
amd just touches @ corner of Sonih
irooklyn betfore it leads up toward
Liberty's Httle island aud the sky-
To the youth-
ful “higher eritics” of the Christinas

sainl, these disclo:snres ouzht o fur-

nish new material for reflection.—New
York Sun,

In Sanin’s Doll Faclory.

e prepaces to make glad the hearta
of zood little givls,
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The crows are Napping law } ‘,;
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Tie chldren’s vaites carry far l‘l‘{ =
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< Almest 1twa ficlds away. 1\.’ {
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To-merrow night the aturdy fx . ’.!_- ‘UIIK
Shall decked and lighted be, i/

Al} Alile.
« Husband—"Do yon think we ean af-
Tord to give away so many Christinns
aresonts, dear?”
Wife —"1That's no argument, 'The
people who give us preseots can't af-
ford It, either,"—I'uck.

e e

RACE GLEANINGS.

Tell the Truth or Nothing.
Nothing is more disgzustine snl ne-
sraviating than the practice o, caroless
ar mischievous misreprosentation  of
whitt we sec wmld hear, Those mcddherg
ad busyhodics with evil tongoes
Lriit wwround from house to howse
smelt and bag news aml rrmors

ave
tangerous machines in =ocicly and are
capable of doing o vast mnount of mis-

chief, In repeating what ey
heir they ecither ignorantly o
Inssly  misrepresent  or st sl
faets which ofttisies 1T eorve 104l
woulil be productive of oo evil resulis,
long years of warm Cricudship and ha
peice, prosperity of homes,  churehes
wmd neighborhoods have bern bioken
up by that eloss of saddars who o
no regard for path and haoes!y,
hile brain,” suys some one,
devil's warkshop, and n dog thas will
bring & bone will carry onoe” Whon
Aecent and iutelligeni peoaple Slop iy -
ing an amdienve and snconragemeni to
lars and seandal mongers who By
a demoniacal pleasure in stabbi n the
chiracters, reputations and  views of
the Inoncent and upright, they  wil
cease their  wicked  amil  damaping
tongue work. I is the duty of all wen-
ple to speak nothing but the Lruii o
keep silent, fie o strict regard Yor the
truth is the foundation wvpon  whinn
character {s built. A liar is univessally
despised and shunned.
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A Pessimistic View.

The National Pilot  takes a vory
gloomy view of the religlovs outlonk in
the Totlowing:

“Thera is a tidal wave of Irrehisions-
ness, weomignt call [0 lolatesy, BW -
ing over the land from Nesro hesrts
amd  hearth  stones and, 0 i is v t
spendily cheekod, in the thiee daodee
eur peopde Will esitse to baild eYirchor
aml eondemn eservihing  that is ga-
tred,

“To prophesy onr down 2! in the
faen ol sreming prosperity will appear
to be mere folly to some of anr neanlo
as did the daving thy alenines of onr
Lord against the Jewish petion when
they hecme =0 indignant unti thew
Invited him out of the temple Lo lae
holl the magniticence and heauly of
their great building,  Dnt it wis nomne
the less true; for (he day came wion
theve wae not Iefl one sitane on top of
the other and the Jows are now seat
tered over the entire  woetd, What
was troe with regaed to the Jewish na-
tion mora likely to be true with resded
to the eolored poaple: for the Jews had
the first promise of eternal live. The
people that sorve God may nopg to de
well; but woas unlo every  one whe
chooses to leave the path of reciitude
and walks the brond and bealen rond
of sin."”
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~ricanisms.

It i5 very neecessary that the Nogra
give special aitention to all queztions
which eoncern himsolf. The Tusico-
gee Negro Conference, which will Y-
vane at Tuskeson next Pobrunry, seoks
to keep the pubilie informed of the LIRS
stantial progress that is being made hy
the raee, a5 woll az hrinzing to linh
the obatacles which confront it.

Stop fighting ~uch other in the mat-

ter of petting  teachors for ]
sclioals. Put aside parsanal prefarenee
and come torethor on this fmpertat

madic:s; tor while yon are fighting each
other, the children are suffering  fon
education,

Mr. Franlk Gilmore, at Cresis, Is a
progressive and sneeessful farmmer, 1]
suceess is simply another proaf of wha
2 man can do who is  determined tq
forg: ahead..

In practicing veonoimy, all membiors
of the houzehald must contribute their
mite toward the genoaral resalt, Zvery
une must cut down en expenses.

Down in Jacksonville, la., the eol-
oretl people have inauzarated a giock
company., aml will erganize a  stige-
cixieh servies thronghout the ity ex-
clugiviedy for persons of the rase, This
has besn done on acrcount of a recent
ordinanee  separating  wie  roaces  on
streel cars,
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We hear so mueh those days of what
the South has apent in education for
the Negroo AN this is true, and fos it
we are grateful. But all the bencliconee
he has received is yet cvaqual 'a  the
just dues of a darker past still remain-
ing, and that must ever romain unnaid,

Thanksgiving is really a part of true
happiness,

Confidence in our own racial Intrg-

rity will prove one of our greatest
bulwarks of protection.

It Is not always the truly herole
Christian who gets the most honor

amonyg men,

E He who [s so modest th stay down in
he valley always will never get on (he
top of the mountain,

We must arganize and  co-operatn
against all the forees that may come
againsl us as a race,

Whatever positlon in life we orenpy
we are unworthy of it if we o no: dis-
charge its duties  with  ennseiendons.
fidelily.

No chaln  ecan  support a  welght
areater than that which  its  weekest
link ean sustain, nor can any  natton
rise higher in the seale of inte!l monee

‘han the hamble caple of it na
tion,

The MNogre's prorerty as far as i
EICS, paxed equally with the white
maa's o opublie edeeat on anl the

Fnainiananee of (e Slate, This bheing
the easo, ST Gvaly Dene
i_’:u‘:.nn of the Si

Two wranss may not make one right
Cbut it makes (hem bhaih write, if they
Jaceur betneen twa ediiors or corres-
P popTeni,
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